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The floating clouds their state shall lend
To her; lor her the willow bend;
Nor whall she fail to see

Even in the muttons of the Storm

Grace that shall mould the Maiden's form

By silent sympathy.

The stars of midnight shall be clear

To her; and .she .shall lean her ear

In many it secret place

Where rivulets dance their wayward round,

And beauty bom of murmuring sound

Shall pass into her face.

Lucy's other chmi was that she was English* No
doubt it is the weariness of lus stay in Germany,

which forces from the poet a vow nevermore to
leave his country* No doubt his time in France had
been very different and he had then rebelled against
the necessity which recalled him to London, But now
all foreign countries are repellent to him. He recon-
ciles himself with his own country over Lucy's grave;

I travelled among unknown men,

In lands beyond the sea;
Nor, Kfighml! did I know till then

What love 1 bore to thee,

'Tin past, that melancholy dream!

Nor will I quit thy shore

A second lime; fur still 1 seem

To love thcc mote and more,

Among thy mountains did I feel

This joy of my desire;
And she I chcmhed turned her wheel
Beside ;in English fire*

Thy mornings showed, thy nights concealed,

The bowers where Lucy played;
And thtne too is the last green field
That Lucy'a eyes surveyed*self, to make
